THE  TURBULENT   GODDESS

"The Mayor won't let her appear here!" Mrs. Talbot protested.

Again we soothed the ruffled feelings of outraged citizenry.
Again Isadora promised not to talk.

Nor did she. But there were four policemen in the hall when
she danced, and one on the stage. The Mayor of Indianapolis was
not letting any "nude dancers" get away with anything in his town.
But it was common knowledge in Indianapolis that a business
men's banquet had enjoyed an anatomical exhibition by two show-
girls not many evenings before, and Mayor Lew Shank had made
no outcry. Of course Isadora was foolish, but unlike many of her
detractors, she was no hypocrite.

So the tour proceeded, punctuated by the indignations of may-
ors and leading citizens, the anxieties of local managers, our heroic
efforts to keep the wheels turning and the show going on.

In Louisville Kournakoff got wind of a plot by the local post of
the American Legion to cut the electric-light wires of the concert
hall and plunge the performance in darkness. That day Isadora was
to be the guest of honor at a Rotary Club luncheon. Kournakoff
told Isadora the invitation had been withdrawn, and went to the
luncheon himself, explaining to the Rotarians that Isadora was
indisposed. The commander of the Legion post was there, courte-
ous but watchful, and Kournakoff outdid himself, in a speech
thick with charm and decorum. Isadora discovered the trick that
evening, of course, and denounced him as a "Russian Cossack."
But the electric wires remained intact and one more performance
was saved from disaster.

In Milwaukee, by the desperate device of telling the hotel clerk
Miss Duncan was ill, we kept the reporters away for twenty-four
hours. But they followed her to teas and supper parties in her
honor, and she said what she had to say to them there. Never was
a woman more generous in supplying to her enemies the ammu-
nition with which to destroy her.

The pity of it was that she had her friends as well as her ene-
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